Old Masters—Zachary Taylor

By C C.G.
G ENERAL Taylor was born in Orange county.
Virginia, September 24, 1754

It {8 wonderful to noté how muny men o our
country made great names, who weré bhorn when
the war for Independence was raoging or just aflor
ity cloge. Bvidently the souls of thelr parents were
all enlisted In the great cnu=e out of which a nn-
tien emerged, founded on a plan which if clung
1o wonld give equal opporfunities under its fag,
Znchary Taylor was one of tlese. The piclure
of hig fee looking up to it as it is suspended on
the wall of our wcountry's history.contnins
nothing to attract attentlon save s resem-
hlanee to some of the great Indian chieftalne who
for two hundred and sixty yesra nnd more, from
time to time made their Impossible fight agalns)
the pale-faced invader wpon their territory. Dress
the pleture in Indinn costume with the head-dress
of quills and featliers and It would pass for King
Phlllip, or Red Cloud, or the great Shawnee.

Genernl Taylor was not a great eaptatn In any
sclentific sense, hut he wis o great fighter of (he
kind that never knows when he (8 hepten,

He was generally stationed on the frontier
und his Nghting was againsl savages until the
Mexiean war came on. He was then sixty-two
years of nge but he never thought of retiring, He
aid not belleve that we oughi to have a war wiia
Mexico, but he was an American soldier, and
with him it was not to question why and If In do-
ing that he was to dle, that with him would have
been but an Incldent. He was senl with an army
to the Rlo Grande frontier of Texas. His was hut
n lrtle army but the material in it wias marvel-
ous,

Of the old army officers he had Generals Wool
and Worth and others, while of the younger sol

n splendid array was presenl eager to make
names.
Then aside from o few regulars there were

regiments and ull these were determined
that their particular state shouid bear off the
highest honors. Many of thege were killed in the
first two battles, perhaps the most famous one
helng Colonel Ringold. In those battles South
Cuaroling clulmed Arst hopors, Then General Tay-
lor moved agninst Monterey,

slnte

There o stubborn resigtence awaited them.
They had to take the ¢lty street by street, the
enemy opposing them in front snd fighting, tow,
from the flat house top . they did the other day
at Vers Cruz. An old black church with threa
foot, adobe walls held out two or three dayas after
the balance of the city was taken. That church
wing finally taken one morning by General Worth
with a regiment of regolars and the New York
volunteers. There wns no large snerifice of 1ife,
the chureh was taken by Worth's stralegy and
the superb digeipline of W command,

The culminating battle under General Toylor
was Buenn Vista. There in the open field he was
appesed by an  epnemy that  oulnpmberod hia
army foor and o holf to one. The Lattle Insted
all day. Early in the morning old General Wool
in full old fashioned with the epaulets
und a white plumed hot as siriking o8 wus that
al Nuavarre, rode nlong Lthe llnes orying to the
men: “This s Washington’s hirthday men, no
enemy can defeat us on this day.™

uniform,

Al Thymbrin, the fest pilohed battle deseended
in history, the nooount say that the signal of the
wenlvg of the battle by the Persians
chanting of the battle hymn,

At Buenn Vista the bands
Spangled Banner.

It wag 8 furlous dav. Genernl Lincoln wan
killed early in the day., A Uttle later Hardin,
MoGes and Clay went down to death, Jelerson

wis the

played the Star
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Davis with his regiment of Mississippl rifles,
without a bayonet In the regiment rolled back a
charge of four thousand lances.

It was there that when Hragg sent for rein.
lorcements General Tay.or saent back word that he

would reinforee bim, rode his white horse to
him and sujd: “A little more grupe, Captain
Bragg!™

There, our Genernl P, E,
ously wounded, :

Prodigiee of valor were performed In every
part of the Neld,

When the sun went down the enemy sullenly
rotired, as the soldlers believed the buttle wonld
be renewed next morning. General Taylor swept
the field with his glags and exclalming: “They
will not come in the morning, they nre whipped,"
wrapped himsell in hig cloak, dropped upon the
ground and in & moment fell asloap.

On the prestige of that battle he was nomin:-
wted for the presidency and was elected, though
he carrled no accomplishments fhto the oflice
save his courage, clear, practieal judement and
stainless integrity, MHe never should have baen
n candidate. The measure of his fame wag full;
the new lfe he was called to changed all  his
habits; Involved him with responsibilitivs which
his former life had never prepared litm to moet
nt best he was a tameless engle In eaptivity, He
was Inaugarated Marah 4th, 1540 wnd dled July
fth, 1860,

He is held n remembronce us one of the hray-
est of the brave and one ns honest and true.

Conner was griev.

THE MAKIN'S

By Carl Warner,
Kin 1 trouble you, pal, for the makin's?
Much obliged to you; I've got the mwateh.
I'm a-likin® to choke for the want of a smoke,
For 1 Jes' got pwuy by da sorabeh
I'm up on the Crulser Montana,
Bhe's layin® out there In the Bay
I nin’t in her orew, but [ cnme along, too,
For T—Well, pard, [t happened this way:

When Billy an' me jolned the Novy
The Mother ook on pretty bad;
Not thinkin' o' me—I was older, you see—
But Billy was only a lad,
Who's Bllly? Aw, he's my kid brother,
An' his cheek was as smooth as g =irl's,
e was twenty, at that, and a brave Hitle brat
But he never growed out of his ourls,

Well, 1 promised the Mother I'd waleh him—
I'd have n nharp eye on the Kid,

An' keep him us gdaod nnd as g as 1 conld,
1 told her T would, and | <did,

Jew' lwo year ago it was, nelghbor,
Thern wasn'l no sign of a storm

It wans only the loy of a lark for the boy,
An' the pride of a new unlform,

Hut the Mexicans slurted to mix It
An' into old Vera (Crus,
An' for nges we lny In the lazy old Bay
Without feelin' the
Then at last we got hep threo' the wireless
" Of orders for lndin next day,

we stenmed

rand in our shoes

An' the boys wad aflre with a burnin' desire
To founder the fivsl Dol away.

The Kid wna ns wild nn the othors
Jos' erazy to joln In the aplel;

Pui I made up my mind T would leave him behind,
For 1T knew how the Mother would feal

20 I put sowe cut-plug in Wis coffee—
He never gol wise to the trich—

"Twas the evenin' before we was goln' sshore,
An' I figgered on wakin' him siok,

Well, he stnggered on deck In the mornin’,
With the whites of hls eyes turnin’ green,
He wos slek as 0 pup,  Put be wouldn't give up;
He way spunky clear ln to his spleen.
I saw Wim anlutin® thé gurgeon,
With the manner a soldler employs,
An' he sald: “"For god's snke, give me somethin'
to take;
I've got to go on with the boys!"™

They pumped the stuff out of his stummick,
Al bhe went overside with th' rest,
An' he cheered at the roce of Lthe boats to the
place
Wihere the docknge lay low in the Wenl,
He stood In the bow ns they warped her,
Wet thre' from the wash of nn onr,
An' he sprang when she bumped, with n laugh as
he jumped—
The first of the army ashore,

Then we charged up the long avenldn.
AL first 1L wus llke p parade,

Then a ghout an' a shot—an’ 1 kind o' forgot
To look after Billy, 1'm 'friaid.

For the next thing | knew he was standin®
‘Afore me an' takin' my hand,

“Well, 1 guess they got me; don't tell mother!”

siys La,

An’ hie dropped In his tracks on the sand,

o I'm up on the Crulser Monlann,
We're bringln® the poor beggars home,
Maehbe some o' you guys (hat are willin' an' wise
Wil writo "em o LIt of & pome,
It was only n brosh with the snipers,
A shot frem o reof, an’ a ron;
Not # regular fight, by a h——1 of a sight,
But we did what there was to be done.

I'm keepin® my wentlher eye open
For & little ald Iady In black.
Bhe's o stranger in town, If you see hor sroun’
Jes' tell her we're bringln’ him bacik.
You'll know al a glance she's the Mother,
The fonmily resemblance s glrong,
Only she (s o gquaint Hitle thing—an' 1 win'L.
Much obliged for the makin's, So long!
From The Sun

All the gentlement who have thus far an
nounesd thelr ecandidacy for offles this year In
Utih are good men, but with some of them It 1s
hard to keep down a bellef that thelr motive is

to see how much the people cian stand,

—

Where Are Your Valuables?

Keep them ip the vault, at this
convenlent location and you can
laugh at the burglar. Safe deposit
hoxes for jewelry, valuable papers

and slmllar articles, or storuge
spnee for trunks «of  sliverware
may he rented at ressonoble rates

“Hetter be safe than

Walker Brothers Bankers

“AL the Hlab of Business.”
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When you BUY —Buy the Famous

Castle Gate Coal

Ask Your Dealer

Utah Fuel Company, Judge Bldg.
L SALT LAKE CITY




